30                     BE PROFUNDIS
Sorrow after sorrow has come beating at  the prison doors in search of me; they have opened the gates wide  and  let them  in.     Hardly if at all have my friends been suffered to see me. But my enemies have had full access to me always; twice in my public appearances in the Bankruptcy Court;  twice  again in  my public transferences from one prison to another have I been shown under conditions of unspeakable humiliation to the gaze and mockery of men. The messenger of Death had brought me his tidings and gone his way; and in entire solitude and isolated from all that could give me comfort or suggest relief I have had to bear the intolerable burden of misery and remorse., which the memory  of my mother placed  upon me  and places  on  me   still.     Hardly has  that wound been dulled, not healed, by time, when violent and bitter and harsh letters come to me from solicitors.   I am at once taunted and threatened with poverty.    That I can bear.    I can school myself to worse than that; but my two children are taken from me by legal procedure.    That is, and always will remain to me a source of